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Holding On and Letting Go 


Author's Notes: 
| wanted to take a bit of a different tack and look at how Nate dealt with Pat\'s departure. Also, i've decided 


recently that | like writing in the second person- | must be mad, right?- so forgive me if it\'s slightly clunky... 


Nate looks at me sadly, eyes full of tears. | know he's falling apart inside; he can't believe that this is happening 
to us again He's looking at me to say something, to make it better, and | know that really, there isn't anything. 
| can't fix this. Nate looks away then, and | know he knows. | know he can see through all the cracks in my 


authoritative fagade. He's known me so long that he knows me better than anyone. Better even than Krist and 


Pat. 


Pat.. Nate's pleading with him now, asking over and over again for him to stay. Taylor looks scared, like a rabbit 
caught in the headlights of an oncoming car. | know exactly what he's thinking; | always do. He's afraid that this 
is his fault, that his sudden appearance in the bad has driven Pat to this. | know he's wrong but | won't say 

anything; it'd embarrass him to know | can read him so well. Instead, | place a calming hand on his shoulder and 


he smiles shakily at me. | can't bear to look at the others. Nate's crying now and Pat's hugging him tightly. | 


know he's only taking this so badly because William's departure hurt him so badly. This is just the icing on the 


cake. 


Finally, Pat turns to me. | can't help the tears rolling down my face. | know this isn't goodbye but somehow it 
still feels like that. | know I'll talk to him tomorrow and the next day and the one after that.. | don't know how 
long that'll last, of course. | love Pat and right now | really, really, really don't want to let him go. Eventually | 
let go. Pat knows what's best for Pat and if this is the right thing to do then | trust him. Nate looks 
completely lost and | don't know what to say to him as Pat picks up his guitar and leaves. Taylor hugs me 
tightly and tells me it's all going to be okay. | didn't realise until now how hard | was taking this, especially when 
Nate does the same. He's shaking and | make sure he gets drawn into the hug as well. 


"We'll make it work" | say, "This isn't the end. It can't be." 


| can feel Nate nod against my chest and hear him sniffing tears away. Taylor just rubs circles on my back. 


Finally, Nate pulls away and looks up at me, "We're gonna need a new guitarist." He says. 


In that moment, | make a split decision, "We'll be a trio. We can do that. Just the three of us. It'll be fun" Both 
Nate and Taylor look dubious at first but | can see the idea coalescing in their minds until they both nod. 


"Kay." Nate sniffs, offering up a small but hopeful smile. 


Taylor throws an arm around my shoulders, “All right." 


| smiled. | could finally see a way out. I'm going to have to watch Nate carefully, but he's strong, | think he'll be 
all right. And Taylor.. we'll cross that bridge when we come to it. 


